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Summary: After her final batlle with the Oni . Allison finds herself 
trapped in a strange place. Where Friends are foes and enemies are 
allies. Escaping the madness is only in her hands, and it will not 
come without a price. 


Allison: Madness Returns 

The angel she was didn't grow wings or fly to heaven, although she 
was pretty much dead; after making her goodbyes to the other world. 
Now? Allison was somewhere in-between (that was her best guess) the 
sky wasn't a bright blue neither did the birds chant above her head 
like in a cartoon movie, but it was welcoming enough to make her feel 
safe: at least it wasn't her nightmare-ish vision of hell 
either . 

Why was she suspicious? 

One word: fox. 

Allison never trusted things that weren't supposed to speak (mainly 
because they were the villains in her child books) let alone a fox. 
The teenager was killed by one's Oni in the other world just to find 
another one waiting for her here: perfect! 

It was a talking silver fox with glowing turquoise eyes and a smile 
that was disturbingly human-like; his tail was a tuft of fur and his 
ears big and pointed. She met this creature first, and it was what 
told her that something was going on around this place, getting her 
name wrong while at it. 

"-I'm nearly your only Ally here, Alice" 

"It's Allison" 


"Whatever you say. Ally" he smiled again, exposing a set of teeth 



most of them were spattered with blood. _And he wants me to trust 
him 

"There's blood on your teeth" she remarked. 

"There's blood on your hands" he said "and your dress" 

"I got stabbed" she replied proudly "that's why I'm 
here" 

"Interesting" the fox commented "So you think you're here because 
you're dead? Like I'm dead?" 

"Yes, do you have another explanation?" 

"I'd say you were sent here to complete a mission, to free the people 
who live here. You're only dead if you think you are" 

"What are you talking about? Where am I?" 

"Right now, you're standing in ' le village des condamnAOs ' : it used 
to be a great place in the good times" 

"What happened?" 

"It's gone dark and miserable ever since the red queen was in 
command, and here starts your mission. Ally" he grinned manically 
before adding "decapitating the red queen, or just any other way of 
killing her without much sound but more bloo-" 

"Okay, stop!" His mouth stayed open "this can't be real!" 

"Why not?" 

"If I'm not dead, then why did I get here? And how? I just 
died . " 

The grin faded from the fox's face and he went all serious answering: 
"Listen Ally, what I'm offering you is the absolute only way to get 
you out of this place, trust me" 

_Trust me_. Shit. 

_Village des condamnA©s _means village of the doomed. But what was 
she guilty for? Or was this the price of killing an Oni? 

She took a deep breath before asking curiously: "Why would people be 
sent to this village?" _if there were people like her anyway, if not 
some other talking animals, or fish._ 

"Well, it depends." 

"Depends On what?" 

"On what you've done in your previous life" 

Allison had to admit she never heard a whispering fox: "What have you 
done. Ally?" 

And just like he never existed, he disappeared. Not faded. 



disappeared . 

Not even the slightest sound was heard, not wind. Nothing. 

And now she was alone. With her thoughts and memories that flooded 
her mind with questions and regrets. Did Scott understand her 
message? Are they gonna make it out alive? 

At least she knew Lydia was okay. 

And if one of her friends couldn't make it, she'll be the first to 
know as they'll probably be dumped in this place as well. 

Allison had to admit at this point that if she had to choose between 
fighting the Nogitsune and the Oni with her bare hands, or facing 
whatever was in this place. She'd choose the Oni. 


End 
f lie . 



